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expenses, four hundred pounds per annum, a sum which appears
to the average wage earner to place them in a most enviable financial
position; but the member who has no other source of income,
who has in addition to maintain a London home during the session,
and meet the heavy expenses that service in Parliament involves,
knows that he can make ends meet only by extra work, or by
economies that sometimes border upon privation.
During practically the whole of my adult life I had worked seven
days a week, the Sunday labour being frequently the most ex-
hausting. Soon after the war I was enabled to reduce the number
of my Sunday engagements, through the entirely unexpected and
insistent consideration of a friend who desired anonymously to
place at my disposal a generous sum of money as a personal
contribution to my public work. For various reasons I was very
reluctant to accept this offer, which was eventually submitted to
the judgment of a distinguished mutual friend who, with a full
knowledge of the circumstances, unhesitatingly and with emphasis
advised me to agree to it. No conditions were attached to the
gift, but I never considered the capital sum as being a part of my
personal estate. Later, when losses from my investments during
and following the war had been replaced by additional savings,
I sought either to return it, or to arrange for its disposal after my
death in a way approved of by the kindly donor, but my offer was
promptly and finally declined. I have tried to repay the generosity
of the friend concerned by continued and conscientiously per-
formed public service.
One of the chief torments of a member's life is the answering
of letters, most of which should not have been written, and some
of which reflect discredit on those who write them. No incon-
siderable number of the British public appear to think that the chief
duty of a member of Parliament is to attend to their personal
claims, and that he should always place these before the needs of
the nation. Mr. MacDonagh in his readable book, The Pageant
of Parliament, quotes a letter written to a member from a con-
stituent who had 'carried him in on his own shoulder.1 It said:
'You 're a fraud, and you know it, I don't care a rap for the billet
or the money either, but you could hev got it for me if you
wasn't so mean, „ , , Soon after you was elected by my hard
workin', a feller here wanted to bet me that You wouldn't be in the
House more than a week before you made a ass of yourself. I bet
a Cow on that as I thort you was worth it then. After I got

